BBSS 
Jjfl 

Is 
is 


4 

! 
I 

I 

1 
I 

I 

IBS 


5 


I 

I 
I 

1 

1 


W?,  £/*£  Jtm^  '24  Senior   Class   of  Manual 

Training  High  School,  dedicate  this,  our 

last  Booster,  to  Mr.  Edward  Holloway, 

who  for  six  years  has  successfully 

and  faithfully  been  adviser 

of  our  school  paper. 
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FRIENDS 

Friendship  is  never  cheap.  It  can 
not  be  dimmed  or  faded  by  time. 
Manners,  customs,  and  time  may 
change,  but  true  friendship  never  does. 
It  stands  forever  on  a  firm  foundation. 
A  friend  doesn't  have  to  test  your  hon- 
esty. He  takes  your  faults  and  virtues 
as  a  part  of  you.  He  tries  to  keep  you 
out  of  trouble,  but  when  you're  in,  he 
doesn't  run.  Most  anyone  will  help  you 
when  your  broke,  or  facing  woe,  but  a 
friend  does  something  more  than  that. 
He  will  get  you  back  to  meet  a  fresh 
attack,  not  fearing  to  tell  you  what  a 
fool  you've  been.  Everyone  has  some- 
one who  is  faithful  through  thick  and 
thin — that's  a  friend. 


STRIVE 

ADVANCE 

SUCCEED 


STRIVE 

Strive  to  reach  a  worthy  goal. 
Buckle  into  your  task,  for  victory  is 
never  cheap.  You  can  not  always  ask 
for  commonplace  and  easy  duties. 
Have  courage  to  bear  the  pain  of  hard 
labor  and  have  patience  to  wait  the 
while  you  are  slowly  climbing  toward 
success.  If  you're  afraid  of  a  blow  and 
the  sting  from  it  or  if  you're  not  game 
enough  to  keep  on  fighting  when  you 
tire,  how  are  you  going  to  gain  your 
goal?  You  can't.  Push  through  rain 
and  snow  just  as  you  would  through 
sunshine.  That's  striving.  Never  let 
pleasure  mean  more  than  your  task, 
but  have  faith  when  your  strength 
seems  vain,  and  then  move  on. 

ADVANCE 

Advance.  That's  the  next  long,  big 
step  toward  success.  You  can't  be 
afraid  of  a  jolt  or  a  jar  or  a  set-back. 
If  you  are,  you've  no  chance  to  win. 
You  can  not  afford  to  be  embittered  by 
defeat,  for  nothing  will  retard  your  ad- 
vancement more  than  that.  Whatever 
you  set  out  to  be  in  a  trade  or  profes- 
sion, don't  stop  until  you  are  rated 
among  the  best.  You  who  are  to  ad- 
vance will  not  be  indifferent  to  your 
task,  but  you  will  strive  to  do  your 
best.  The  greater  your  spirit  rebounds 
from  some  blow,  the  greater  is  your 
will  to  be  somebody  here,  the  more  you 
will  work  to  strive  and  advance ;  then 
you  will  know  a  greater  success. 

SUCCEED 

Succeed.  To  you  who  proved  your 
mettle  comes  the  victory,  and  you  give 
great  sighs  of  relief.  Go  back  over  the 
first  steps  toward  your  triumph.  Count 
the  many  miserable  hours  you  spent; 
the  times  you  almost  gave  up  until 
finally  you  learned  the  meaning  of  suc- 
cess— a  little  more  to  do.  You  finish 
some  old,  hard  duty  only  to  meet  a  new 
one,  some  larger  goal  to  pursue. 


MONDAY  SENIORS! 
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Class  History 


By  Irene  Bowers 


Just  as  everything,  struggling  for  existence,  must  pass  through  definite  stages 
of  development  and  come  forth  a  living  example  of  success,  so  our  class  of 
June  '24  entered  upon  its  first  year — a  year  of  difficult  undertakings  and  many 
ohstacles,  especially  the  disdainful  glances  from  the  lofty  seniors.  After  sur- 
viving this  period,  we  entered  upon  our  next  lap  towards  our  goal  which  high 
school  education  assists  us  to  reach.  Here  it  seemed  that  some  of  us  would  fall 
by  the  wayside  before  we  had  attained  that  which  we  had  set  forth  to  accomplish, 
but  our  foundation,  which  we  had  laid  in  our  first  year,  enabled  us  to  arrive 
at  that  long  coveted  "Seniordom." 

October  23,  1923.  Realizing  that  "In  union  there  is  strength,"  we  organized  out- 
class and  elected  officers  who  were  John  Wit,  president ;  Helen  Harmeson,  vice- 
president  ;  Ruth  Emigholz,  secretary ;  Thomas  Neale,  treasurer,  and  Irene  Bowers, 
historian. 

Since  every  organization  is  accustomed  to  have  some  distinguishing  emblem,  the 
next  class  meetings  were  occupied  in  selecting  our  class  insignia. 

October  10.     A  pretty  shade  of  sapphire  blue  was  elected  for  the  class  color. 

October  17.     The  standard  senior  class  pin  was  accepted  for  our  class  pin. 

October  24.  We  chose  an  attractive,  unusual  design  submitted  by  Milton 
Davidson  for  our  armband. 

October  31.     The  Ophelia  rosebud  was  chosen  for  our  class  flower. 

November  21.     "Strive,  Advance,  Succeed"  became  our  motto. 

February  5,  1924.  This  date  marks  the  beginning  of  the  new  semester  in  which 
the  class  play  was  our  first  project. 

February  20.  A  get-together  meeting  was  held  in  the  girls'  gym  for  the  benefit 
of  our  forty  new  class  members. 

February  26.  The  mid-year  election,  or  re-election,  was  held.  The  results 
were  John  Wit,  president ;  Helen  Harmeson,  vice-president ;  Ruth  Emigholz, 
secretary. 

March  5.  Tom  Neale  was  re-elected  treasurer.  The  elections  for  the  giftorian 
and  willmaker  were  held.  They  resulted  with  Donald  O'Kelley,  giftorian,  and 
Vernon  Cristee,  willmaker. 

March  11.  The  National  Studio  was  decided  upon  to  be  our  photographer. 
Claude  King  was  elected  editor-in-chief  of  our  Senior  Booster.  Our  future  was 
entrusted  to  the  hands  of  Mary  Hill,  prophet.  In  addition,  we  decided  that  our 
class  banner  should  be  the  one  so  artistically  designed  by  Frederick  Fish. 

March  28.  One  of  the  best  senior  enterprises !  The  First  Lady  of  the  Land 
was  presented  and  was  quite  a  success. 

April  30.  Our  Ivy  Day  program  was  given.  Although  the  weather  man  inter- 
fered a  little  too  much,  the  exercises  in  the  auditorium  were  successful,  and  the 
party — well,  the  weather  man  had  nothing  to  do  with  it. 

June  3.     Class  day  ! 


Paul    Case — "Why  is    the    train    al-           Hershel     Seamon — "What     did     you 

ways  late?"  mean  by  telling  Martha  I  was  a  fool? 

Conductor — "What  are    the    waiting           Clara  Mahr — "Heavens,  I'm  sorry,  I 

rooms  for?"  didn't  know  it  was  a  secret!" 
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SOMETHING  ABOUT  EVERYBODY 

1.  Mr.  E.  H.  Kemper  McComb :     Principal  of  our  school,  Manual. 

2.  Miss  Arda  Knox :     Sponsor  of  our  class.     Roines  sponsor. 

3.  Miss  Eleanor  Wheeler:     Our  faithful  sponsor  of  Room  22. 

4.  Miss  Lena  Brady:     Our  appreciated  sponsor  for  Room  21. 

5.  John  Wit :     Our  president  lives  up  to  his  name ;  may  he  find  his  niche  in 
the  Hall  of  Fame.     Debating  expert.    Works  hard  for  the  school. 

6.  Helen  Harmeson :     She  came,  saw,  and  conquered,  more  we  cannot  say. 
Her  cheery  word,  fine  smile,  stole  our  hearts  away.     Vice-President. 

7.  Ruth  Emigholz :    Masoma.    Girl  Reserve.     Junior  Drama  League.     F.  O. 
B.     Class  Secretary.     Countess  in  class  play.     Everything ! 

8.  Thomas  Neale :     Roines.     Class  treasurer.     R.  O.  T.  C.  officer.     One  of 
the  "gang."     Played  football  on  our  team.     Interested  in— — ? 

9.  Claude  M.  King :     Can  accomplish  what  he  wants  to.     Ex-editor  regular 
Booster.     Senior  Booster  editor.     Roines.     Pinckney  in  class  play. 

10.  Mary  Hill :    Lady  Merry  in  the  class  play.    Class  prophet.     Song  writer. 
Masoma.    Well,  in  fact,  she  will  do  anything  for  her  class. 

11.  Irene  Bowers :     Sally  McKean  in  the  class  play.     Has  Nita  Naldai  beat 
on  acting.     Quiet  in  school,  but  wait  until  she's  out.     "Some  girl." 

12.  Vernon  Cristee :     Ivy  Day  worker.    R.  O.  T.  C.  ossifer.     French  envoy  in 
class  play.    Booth  Tarkington  II.    Class  will-maker.     Um — Boy. 

13.  Donald  O'Kelley :     Plays  jazz.     "Yes  and  No"  as  Madison  in  our  class 
play.    It  is  he  that  gives  as  a  giftorian  for  the  June  '24  class. 

14.  Helen  Adolay :     Good  natured.     A  real  worker  for  the  class  play.     She's 
a  pearl,  for  she  is  one  of  those  wonder-working  Masoma  girls.     Sure ! 

15.  Mary  Louise  Aichele :     Knows  all  about  T.  N.  T.,  for  she  happens  to  be 
an  excellent  chemist.     On  the  property  committee  for  class  play. 

16.  Wilbur  Anderson :     "Tubby."    All  pepped  up,  and  he  made  a  good  stage 
manager.     Roines  boy.    Wilbur  knows  how  to  dodge  the  long  arm. 

17.  Estella  Austermiller :     Likes  to  crowd  Fanny  out  of  her  seat.     Has  a 
fancy  for  pins.     Full  of  pep  and  has  the  ability  to  hide  books. 

18.  Louella  Bailey  :    A  fascinating  blonde.    Dazzling  blue  eyes.    Rather  quiet, 
yet  we  wonder  as  we  look.    Lillian  Holman's  right  hand  bower. 

19.  Verne  Baldauf :     Our  good-looking  baseball  player.     Has  a  fine  disposi- 
tion, is  good  natured.     Will  join  our  local  Indians  next  year. 

20.  Helen  Barry :     Flashes  big,  brown  eyes.     Uses  plenty  pins.     Wonderful 
disposition.    Isabelle's  friend.     Ask  Russell  Stonehouse  the  rest. 

21.  Alma  Bauman :     Has  wonderful  dimples  in  her  cheeks.     Says  much  and 
means  much.    Nice  looking  with  black  hair.    Excellent  character. 

22.  Alden  Blacketer :     Miss  Thormeyer's  errand  boy,  fourth  hour.    Noted  for 
his  green  sweater.     Certainly  shone  in  Physics.    No ! 

23.  Harold  Blair :     The  Colonial  Theater  sheik.     Good  natured  and  a  fine 
fellow.     Dash  man  on  the  cinders.     Many  friends  and  followers. 

24.  Elizabeth  Blake :    Our  discussion  representative.    Fellows  have  no  chance 
to  argue  when  she  appears  on  the  scene.     Good  Grade  Girl. 

25.  Blanche  Blakley :    A  real  friend  of  Margaret  Mertz.    Looks  "plenty  cute" 
with  her  hair  bobbed.     She  is  already  taken,  fellows. 

26.  Mildred  Bostic :     Editor  of  Manual's  Booster.     Assistant  editor   Senior 
Booster.     A  barrel  of  sunshine.     Jessie's  friend.     Likes  "fun." 

27.  Edith  Bullard :     A  fine  worker.     Has  a  habit  of  making  good  marks. 
Has  a  studious  disposition.     Certainly  friendly.     Yes ! 

28.  James  Burgan :     Better  known  as  "Jimmie."     Ayres  future  manager. 

29.  Esther  Burge :     Belongs  to  the  "bunch."     She'll  never  forget  Mr.  Van 
Antwerp.     Can  sell  anything  on  the  face  of  the  earth. 
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SOMETHING  ABOUT  EVERYBODY— Cont. 

30.  Gertrude  Burwell :     A  good  Composition  VIIc  student.     Cute  too ;   ask 
several  of  her  friends. 

31.  Kathryn  Canisius  :    Home  management  star !    Noted  for  the  Top  Ten  and 
plenty  of  hair  ribbons.     Room  22  will  sure  miss  this  girl. 

32.  Paul  Case :     Russian  in  class  play.     Quiet  until  one  knows  him. 

33.  Kathleen  Cassidy :     Another  who  steals  places  on  Top  Ten  and  Honor- 
able Mention  lists.    Good  looking  and  never  seen  without  a  smile. 

34.  George  Cecil :     Football  and  baseball.     Still  water  runs  deep.     Some  of 
us  know.     Noted  for  coming  to  class  late Not  so  good. 

35.  La  Verne  Chastain :     One  of  the  "twins."    Always  smiling.     One  of  Man- 
ual's girl  basketeers.     She's  noisy  except  when  she's  quiet. 

36.  Mabel  Chavis  :    Chemistry  Star!    We  would  will  Mabel  an  alarm  clock  so 
that  she  can  get  to  Physiology  on  time. 

37.  Lewis  Clark:     Quiet  sheik  and  good  lookin'  too.     Cinder  kicker. 

38.  Lucille  Clay :     Lucille  has  a  great  future  as  a  dressmaker. 

39.  Philip   Cohen*      His   greatest  ambition  is  to   become  a    "banana   king." 
Always  happy  between  mark  days;  we  wonder  why  this  affects  him? 

40.  Carrie  Cook :     Full  of  fun.    Good  looking.    Likes  Block's  basement.    Her 
highest  ambition  is  to  become  some  nice  looking  man's  sec. 

41.  Boyd  Courim :     Stars  with  Charles  in  football.     "Zip"  zipped  around  in 
our  faculty-senior  basketball  game.    Wavy  hair.    Dancer. 

42.  Charles  Courim :     Football  star.     Good  looking  blonde.     Shakes  his  feet 
as  a  dancer.    Certainly  popular  with  the  fair  sex. 

43.  Vera  Cox :     Very  quiet  and  studious.     She  has  high  ideals  and  we  all 
know  she'll  succeed.     Nothing  will  stop  her  dash  for  success. 

44.  Irene  Cummins :     "Rene."     Likes  to  dance.     We  wonder  when  she  will 
open  one  of  those  "Beauty  Shoppes."     She'd  have  plenty  business. 

45.  Ellen  Dalton  :    Belongs  to  Dum-Dora  club.    Good  at  giggling.    Talkative, 
my  but  she's  talkative.    Good  friend  of  Carrie  Cook. 

46.  Milton  Davidson  :     Good  stage  hand.     Arm-band  designer.     Full  of  pep 
and  likes  to  skate.     Slings  plates  in  the  lunch  room  for  us  seniors. 

47.  Charles  Davis:     Is  he  talkative?    Ask  Miss  Wheeler.     Some  day  he  will 
be  the  owner  of  a  drug  store.     Yes — what? 

48.  Ida  Davis :     Business  girl.     Fine  worker.     Quiet  and  witty. 

49.  Lynn   Dismore :      Lynn   thinks   Miss   Sanders  is   a   painter   because  she 
blackened  him  as  Jennings.    Roines.    Athletic  writer.    Reporter. 

50.  Fanny  Dock :     Cute  looking.     Business  girl.     Good  saleslady. 

52.  Jennie  Douglas :     Has  habit  of  tending  to  her  own  business. 

53.  Paul   Duddy:     All-round  good   "kid."     Always  ready   to   work   for   his 
class.    Dependable  stage  hand.    "Plentee  talkee  duddee." 

54.  Frederick  Eckstein:     Basketball.    Latin  star?    Likes  dancing. 

55.  Valeria  Edwards :    Has  a  gift  of  gab.    Big  eyes  that  idolize. 

56.  Alfred  Ellis :     Room  22  "pest"  and  comical.     Our  "big  boy." 

57.  Dorothy  Feldman :     "Hey  Dot,"  that's  the  cry  when  there's  work  to  be 
done.    Her  Dutch  grin  says,  "You  bet,  here  I  come."    A  fine  fan. 

58.  Kathryn  Fischer :     Salesmanship  star  !    Not  much  to  say — but  somebody 
said  still"  water  sure  runs  deep.     "Right  there"  with  the  lessons. 

59.  Frederick  Fish :     His  pencil  drew  whate'er  his  soul  designed. 

60.  Myrtle  Frye :     "Whose  little  body  lodg'd  a  mighty  mind."     Fine! 

61.  Hazel  Fuller :  •  She  thinks  men  of  few  words  are  the  best  men. 
62.'    Charles  Gorman :     Always  "there"  with  the  bunch.     Yea  Bo ! 

63.     Rebecca  Goussak :     Small  in  stature,  kindly  in  nature,  she's  the  girl  with 
the  snappy  brown  eyes.    My  but  she  is  certainly  wise. 
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64.  Sylvia  Graham :     "In  her  tongue  is  the  law  of  kindness." 

65.  Kathleen  Grayson:     Bobbed  hair,  blue  eyes.     She  has  a  patent  on  her 
laugh. 

66.  Yetta  Greenspan :     To  whatever  she  turns  her  hand  is  sure  to  be  a  suc- 
cess.    Mrs.  Sparkle  in  class  play.     Hall  of  Fame  applicant. 

67.  Grace   Grimm :      Officious,   innocent,   sincere,   to  every  friendless   one  a 
friend.    One  of  the  fine  Masoma  girls.     Seen  everywhere. 

68.  Hersil  Hartley :     Girls  call  him  handsome  (?).     Our  tall  boy. 

69.  Eleanor  Hardy :     Every  day  she  dies  laughing  in  expression. 

70.  June  Harman :     One  of  our  most  studious  students.     Serves  on  commit- 
tees and  everything.     "One"  that  will  be  missed. 

71.  Edwin  Harold  :    Whiz  with  a  trombone.     Class  play.    Birge  club. 

72.  Mabel  Hart :    Don't  you  wish  you  had  her  dimples  and  her  bright  brown 
eyes?  Another  of  the  splendid  Masomas. 

73.  Erna  Hartman  :     Little  and  shy,  and  sells  lot  of  pie. 

74.  Harry  Healey :     Koines  President.     Small  but  mighty.     Jolly. 

75.  Elsie  Heil :     Sweet  and  smart,  she's  a  girl  after  our  hearts. 

76.  Donald  Henley:     Adheres  to  old  saying,  "Children  should  be  seen  and 
not  heard."    One  of  our  red  tops. 

77.  Oscar  Herbst :     Kinda  clever.     Never  talks  to  the  girls. 

78.  Leona  Highstreet :    Masoma.     Quiet  except  on  the  typewriter. 

79.  Eva  Hochman :     French  is  not  Greek  to  her,  it  is  ice  cream. 

80.  Wilbur  Holle :    Always  on  the  job.     Secretary  of  Koines. 

81.  Lillian  Holman :     Famed  for  good  looks,  bobbed  hair,  talking. 

82.  Blanche  Hough  :     Quite  sweet — bobbed  hair — demure — Manualite. 

83.  Carl  Howard :     Noted  for  curly  hair.    "Long  Boy."    Wow ! 

84.  Orrel  Hoyt :     Sits  in  deep  thought  during  roll  call.     Thoughts? 

85.  Lilly  Hunt :     Quiet,  but  has  a  mighty  school  spirit.     Urn — Boy. 

86.  Elsie  Ittner :     Business  girl.     Will  make  a  good  stenographer. 

87.  Emily  Jackson :     Enjoys  expression.     A  star  in  giggling.    Adores  history 
work.  Mr.  Money  will  tell  you  that. 

88.  Lilly  Jenkins:     A  blonde  who  has  a  patent  on  curly  hair.     Works  hard 
for  the  office.    Masoma.    Chairman  of  the  Honor  Study  Hall. 

89.  Myrtle  Johnson :    Noted  for  dimples  and  giggles.    Masoma. 

90.  Russell  Johnston :    Has  had  experience  in  taking  charge  of  private  meet- 
ings about  the  school.    He  probably  will  be  a  politician. 

91.  Minnie  Kaplan :     Sally  in  class  play.    Has  lots  of  friends.    Most  amiable 
and  admirable  of  young  ladies.     Seen  busy  on  Ivy  Day. 

92.  Alma  Kaster :     Always  smiling.     Interested  in  opposite  sex. 

93.  Herman  Klasing :    Preferred  to  step  out  with  the  June  1924  class  instead 
of  the  January  1925  class.     Should  step  high  in  world. 

94.  Meyer  Kline :     Has  an  inclination  toward  athletics.     Studier. 

95.  Hildegarde  Kluger :     Small  but  mighty.     Rather  talkative.     A  friend  to 
everybody  and  a  pal  to  somebody.     Ex-secretary  of  Masomas. 

96.  Evelyn  Kroot :    Noted  for  telling  exactly  what  she  thinks.    Worked  hard 
on  property  committee  of  class  play.     Surveyed  the  jail. 

97.  Roberta  Lamb:     Newspaper  reporters  seem  to  have  "fell"  for  her. 

98.  Irma  Lentz :     Member  of  the  Business  Girls'  Club.     Joined  the  bobbed 
hair  army  recently.     Another  good  stenographer  for  an  office. 

99.  Gordon  Leonard:     Wonderful  as  Aaron  Burr  in  class  play.    He  sure  can 
dance.     Headed  straight  back  for  his  home,  Montana. 
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SOMETHING  ABOUT  EVERYBODY— Cont. 

100.  Artie  May  Lethco :     A  very  active  member  of  the  Business  Girls'  Club. 
A  perfect  marcel  can  always  be  found  with  her.     Quite  an  asset. 

101.  Richard  Lindsey :     Has  shown  ability  in  track.     Artist? 

102.  Clara  Mahr :     The  Gods  have  smiled  upon  her  in  the  manner  of  their 
kind ;  they  gave  her  a  lovely  face,  and  a  clean  and  clever  mind. 

103.  Marguerite  McDaniel :     Kathleen  Grayson's  twin.     Football  fan. 

104.  Dorothy  McKay :     At  athletics  she's  swell.     We  all  like  her  heaps,  for 
she  ne'er  weeps ;  her  smile  one  can  always  tell. 

105.  Verna  McTagertt :     Anxious  to  help,  always  fair,  loving,  kind,  and  on 
the  square. 

106.  Leona  McWhirter:     Big  blue  eyes,  golden  hair,  pretty  smile,  quiet,  and 
good  natured.    Business  girl  and  a  good  worker. 

107.  Bessie  Meng :     Not  very  tall,  not  very  small,   but  sweet  and  fair  and 
liked  by  all.     One  of  the  seven  wonders  of  our  class. 

108.  Margaret  Mertz :     We've  searched  the  school  through  to  find  everything 
Margie  can  do ;  this  is  true — she's  a  good  sport  and  worker  too. 

109.  Edward  Miller :     A  perfect  blonde  who  likes  to  please ;  he  dances  too 
with  carefree  ease.     A  saxophobia  saxophonist.     My !  what  tones. 

110.  Joseph  Mitchell :     "Joe"  for  short.     Blonde  and  cute.     Quiet,  too. 

111.  Mary  Molloy :     Mary  seems  never  to  annoy,  for  she's  quiet. 

112.  John  Moore :     Forever  foremost  in  the  ranks  of  fun ;  and  yet  in  earnest 
when  work's  begun.    Van  Berckel's  past  and  now  a  pin  peddler. 

113.  Geneva  Morrow :     Sticks  to  a  thing  until  it's  done,  and  stays  in  the  fray 
'til  the  battle's  won. 

114.  Mary  Murphy :     A  bit  of  laughter,  and  always  a  helping  hand. 

115.  William  Mussmann :    We're  might  proud  of  little  Willie.     Showed  us  he 
could  be  as  good  a  student  as  he  was  a  football  player.    Yea,  Bill ! 

116.  Jacob  Naperstick :     A  good   student ;  if  you  don't  believe  it,  ask  him. 
Some  kidder.    Noted  for  that  red  hot  top  of  his. 

117.  Chester  Newman:     Good  pal.     "Chesty."     True  Manualite.     Quiet. 

118.  Eugenia  Nichols :     She's  so  quiet  we  don't  know  much  about  her.    Inside 
information  has  it  that  she's  sweet  and  dependable.     So  there ! 

119.  Lester  Noerr:     Has  21  a  business  manager?     Well,  we  should  say  so! 
Outside  of  that  "Les"  is  a  mighty  good  fellow  and  well  liked. 

120.  Frederick  Oliver :     Everyone's  friend.     Merry  in  class  play.     Treasurer 
of  Koines.    R.  O.  T.  C.  Adjutant.     "Freddie."    Some  boy. 

121.  Anna  Ott :    Always  studying.    Candy  moodier  in  lunch  room. 

122.  Helena    Otte :      Keeps    rather    quiet    about    her   affairs.      Good    dancer. 
Teams  with  Bessie  Meng.     We  sure  will  miss  her  friendliness. 

123.  Ernest  Owens :     Sold  most  class  play  tickets.     Good  pal. 

124.  Charles  Parker:     R.   O.   T.   C.   Lieutenant.     Track.     Good  looking  and 
quiet.    Takes  life  as  it  comes.     Some  kiddo! 

125.  Josephine  Prout :     Good  dancer  and  full  of  pep.    Yep! 

126.  Harry  Rabb  :     Talker.    Doesn't  care  much  about  girls.     Smiles. 

127.  Edward  Reifeis :     Quiet ;  that's  the  reason  why  he  made  the  Top  Ten. 
Graduating  in  three  years.    Almost  too  bright  for  the  most  of  us. 

128.  James  Reynolds :     History  star !     Good  looking.     Bashful !     Um. 

129.  Lawrence  Ritter:     Roines.     Goog  natured.     R.  O.  T.  C.     Noted  for  his 
rounded  out  smile.    Some  cook  in  the  class  play.     We  all  starved. 

130.  Isabelle  Robinson :    Wonderful  disposition.    Pals  with  Helen  Barry.    Al- 
ways grinning.     Rather  fond  of  a  certain  boy  in  our  class. 

131.  Edgar  Roehm :    Top  Ten?     Roines.     Scorekeeper  for  the  baseball  team. 
Did  you  ever  notice  those  big  brown  eyes?    Look  them  up. 
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SOMETHING  ABOUT  EVERYBODY— Cont. 

132.  Edith  Ruffin :     That  wonderful  red  hair.     Cute  and  always  smilin'.     A 
certain  January  '25  boy  sort  of  likes  Edith. 

133.  Bessie  Rnndberg :     Jolly.    Makes  the  typewriter  keys  fly.    John  Moore's 
wife  in  The  First  Lady  of  the  Land.    A  friend  indeed. 

134.  Victor  Saunders :     "Exceedingly  well  'red'."     Hair-dresser  and  doorman, 
and  can  do  anything  anyone  can.     Joke  editor.     Yell — Yell! 

135.  Lawrence  Schmitt :     Basketball  man  of  passing  fame,  and  lures  the  fair 
maidens  to  the  games.    He  pushed  the  ball  down  through  the  basket. 

136.  Herschel  Seamon :     So  sweet,  so  demure!     Isn't  he  just  the  cutest?    One 
out  of  a  "million."     Tries  for  many  different  things. 

137.  Ruth  Sexson :     Plenty  modest,  plenty  sweet ;  for  a  pal,  can't  be  beat. 

138.  Firth  Smith :     We  hope  he  will  go  without  his  umbrella  and  be  caught 
in  the  Reign  of  Prosperity.    Will  be  missed  from  Room  22. 

139.  Richard  Smith :     Moves  in  circles,  hangs  around,  but  is  always  on  the 
square.     Ticket  salesman  and  a  real  for  sure  Manualite.     Roines. 

140.  William  Smith :     In  three  and  one-half  years  he  did  more  than  some  of 
us  can  do  in  four. 

141.  Floyd  Starks :     Is  like  a  postage  stamp,  sticks  to  a  thing  until  he  gets 
there. 

142.  Edna  Staub :     Although  devoted  to  her  books,  we  can  not  help  but  like 
her  looks.    My  but  how  she  can  recite.     Out  of  the  commercial  course. 

143.  Gladys  Steinmetz :     Short  and  sweet,  but  hard  to  beat.     Typist. 

144.  George  Stephenson :     None  but  himself  can  be  his  parallel. 

145.  Herbert  Stewart :     He  may  die  in  slow  music,  but  he  wants  to  live  in 
jazz.     On  with  the  dance.     One  of  our  reporters.     Peppo. 

146.  Elsie  Stoiber :    She  is  steady,  ready,  and  sure,  and  she's  quiet,  sweet,  and 
demure.     Stays  close  to  Roberta  Lamb  most  of  the  time. 

147.  Russell  Stonehouse :     Not  so  short,  not  so  tall ;  he's  been  a  good  fellow 
to  us  all.    A  Roines  lad;  so  he  couldn't  possibly  be  bad.    What? 

148.  Margaret  Strieblen :     She  is  gentle,  she  is  shy,  but  there's  mischief  in 
her  eye.    Another  of  the  twins.     She  knows  Marie. 

149.  Marie  Strieblen :    She  is  gay,  so  very  gay,  and  not  by  fits  and  starts,  but 
ever  through  the  livelong  day,  she's  sunshine  to  all  hearts. 

150.  Emily  Svendsen.     Her  very  frowns  are  fairer  far  than  smiles  of  other 
maidens  are.     Interested  in  dramatics.     Just  about  it ! 

151.  Jessie  Taylor :     Bright  and  peppy,  cute  and  gay  ;  she  always  has  a  lot 
to  say.     Efficiency  expert,  and  a  wonderful  worker  on  Manual's  paper. 

152.  Martha  Thielman :     She  is  small ;  she  has  eyes ;  she's  a  terror  for  her 
size.     Some  girl  for  her  height,  and  she  certainly  is  bright. 

153.  Virginia  Thompson  :  May  she  be  happy  all  her  life  as  a  "diplomat's  wife." 
Active  in  many  clubs.     In  tests  she  is  no  "dub."     Top  Ten. 

154.  Elwyn  Tyler :     His  quiet  manner  hides  the  merry  heart  within. 

155.  Bernice  Tyner :    We  like  her ;  she  likes  us  too  ;  to  old  Manual  she's  loyal 
and  true.    As  a  class  play  worker,  she  was  no  shirker.     "Just  fine." 

156.  Herman   Vollmer :      Wants   to   be   an   optician   some  day  in  Evansville, 
Ind.     What  say?    Go  to  Evansville  and  patronize  him.     Brunette. 

157.  Alec  Williams :     "I'm  Mindin'  My  Business,  and  passin'  along." 

158.  Margaret  Wade :    A  Masoma,  sweet  and  demure ;  we  love  the  very  heart 
of  her.    Never  worries  over  he  classes,  for  you  see  she  always  passes. 

159.  Carl  Wallace :     They  say  he's  an  amateur  sheik.     Some  lad. 

160.  Harold   Wallman :     He  came,   and   learned,   and   went  his   way.     Flute 
player.     Expression  on  his  face  makes  the  girls'  hearts  race. 

161.  Louis  Weiland :     He  is  small,  but  his  achievements  are  great ;  we  all 
wish  he  had  made  the  State.    Roines,  athletics,  'n'  everything. 

162.  Charleszine  Wood :     She  is  neat ;  she  has  style,  big  brown  eyes,  and  a 
friendly  smile.     Sort  of  a  friend  to  "Dick"  Lindsey. 

163.  Malcolm  Wachstetter :     Flashing  smile,  dark  hair,  blue  eyes ;  he  causes 
many  soulful  sighs.     "Burns  up"  for  six  solid  credits. 

164.  Annie  Wooley :     Always  friendly ;  always  gay ;  some  girl  they  say. 

165.  Catharine  Young:     She  is  steady,  quiet,  loyal,  and  true — of  course  her 
eyes  are  blue.     A  studying  "Young"  ster. 
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GIFTS  OF  THE  JUNE  CLASS  OF  1924 

We,  the  class  of  June  1924,  give  to  the  following  Manualites  gifts  which  they 
deserve  and  should  by  all  means  receive : 

1.  We  give  a  drum  to  Blanche  Blakley,  the  "most  quiet"  girl  in  our  class. 

2.  We  give  to  "Zip"  a  football  in  honor  of  his  memorable  career  at  Manual. 

3.  To  Johnnie  Wit  we  give  a  few  A's  so  that  he  may  leave  school  with  a 
good  record. 

4.  We  give  to  Vernon  Cristee  a  set  of  false  teeth.     It  might  curb  his  talking 

5.  We  give  to  Gordon  Leonard  a  "burr"  so  that  he  may  never  forget  the 
class  play. 

6.  We  give  to  Harold  Blair  his  only  rival  in  speed — Spark  Plug. 

7.  We  give  to  Fred  Fish  a  pole,  hook,  line,  and  sinker. 

8.  We  give  to  Miss  Durst  the  secret  of  silence  in  the  library. 

9.  We  give  to  Claude  King  the  editorship  of  the  Atlantic  Monthly. 

10.  We  give  to  Mildred  Bostic  Mary  Bostwick's  job  on  the  Star. 

11.  We  give  to  "Shrimp"  Duddy  a  book  on  how  to  grow  tall  and  handsome. 

12.  We  give  to  Bernice  Tyner  a  patent  on  her  haircut. 

13.  We  give  to  Louis  Weiland  a  greenhorn.     He  doesn't  seem  to  be  making 
much  headway  on  the  cornet. 

14.  We  give  to  Mr.  Sanders  our  thanks  for  the  many  part  times  he  has  issued. 

15.  We  give  our  profound  gratitude  to  those  of  the  faculty  who  helped  make 
our  years  at  Manual  successful  ones. 

16.  To  Helen  Draper  we  dedicate  Victor  Saunders'  permanent  marcel. 

17.  We   pass  on   to   the   January  25's  the   two   best  rooms  in   the   building, 
21  and  22. 

18.  To   future   stars,   we  dedicate   Edith   Bullard's   recipe   for  a.  perfect   re- 
port card. 

19.  We  give  to  the  future  Booster  room  bouncer,  Dorothy  Feldman's  official 
title. 

20.  We  leave  to  future  classes  the  one   and  only  motto,   "Strive,  Advance, 
Succeed." 
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Senior  Officers  and  Senior  Booster  Staff 


In  the  front  row  of  the  photograph,  on  the  left  side,  John  Wit,  the  president 
of  the  June  1924  class,  may  be  seen.  John  was  chosen  president  with  a  large 
majority  and  has  shown  his  class  that  he  can  act  with  precision  as  a  president. 

Helen  Harmeson,  vice-president  of  the  June  class,  stands  second  in  the  front 
row.  Helen  faithfully  carried  out  her  duties  as  vice-president  while  the  presi- 
dent was  working  on  the  State  Discussion  Contest. 

Ruth  Emigholz,  secretary  of  the  class,  is  third  from  the  left  in  the  first  row. 
Ruth  has  worked  diligently  as  secretary,  and  the  records  of  the  class  have  been 
kept  in  fine  shape. 

Thomas  Neale,  treasurer,  is  fourth  in  the  row.  Tom  has  worked  hard  keeping 
the  financial  standing  of  the  class  up  to  its  par.  The  treasurer's  work  is  no 
snap  and  Thomas  Neale  knows  it  by  this  time. 

Claude  King,  editor,  is  last  in  the  front  row.  Quite  a  tremendous  task  was 
accomplished  by  the  editor  of  the  Senior  Booster.  Each  year  the  graduating  class 
of  the  school  wants  to  put  out  an  annual,  but  this  seems  to  be  undesirable,  so 
the  editor  of  the  paper  decided  that  it  would  be  a  good  idea  to  put  out  a  large 
Booster.    He  leaves  it  to  your  decision  as  to  the  quality  and  quantity. 

The  last  three  rows  are  the  members  of  the  Senior  Booster  staff.  These  •stu- 
dents have  worked  faithfully  for  weeks  to  make  this  the  largest  and  best  Senior 
Booster  ever  published  at  Manual.  They  humbly  submit  their  work  to  you,  and 
sincerely  hope  it  will  meet  with  your  approval.  And — in  conclusion — they  wish 
to  add  that  they  have  enjoyed  every  bit  of  work  on  this  publication  and  only 
wish  that  the  job  might  have  been  done  better. 

The  second  row,  from  left  to  right,  is  as  follows :  Mildred  Bostic,  Gladys 
Steinmetz,  Blanche  Blakley,  Margaret  Mertz,  and  Myrtle  Frye.  Third  row : 
Irene  Bowers,  Grace  Grimm,  Helen  Adolay,  Ruth  Sexson,  Jessie  Taylor,  and 
Dorothy  Feldman.  Top  row  :  Vernon  Cristee,  Lynn  Dismore,  Clara  Mahr,  Edgar 
Roehm,  and  Paul  Duddy.     Victor  Saunders  was  unable  to  be  in  the  photograph. 
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Class  Prophecy 


By   Mary    Hill 


In  the  year  1939  unbelievable  miracles  happened.  The  most  astounding  of 
these  was  that  I  obtained  a  position  as  a  society  reporter  for  a  promising  news- 
paper called  the  Indianapolis  Booster.  When  I  reported  to  the  editor's  office 
I  was  pleasantly  surprised  to  see  that  he  was  no  other  than  my  old  classmate, 
Claude  King.  For  old  time's  sake  he  gave  me  the  job  of  writing  a  most  interest- 
ing account  of  a  wedding  for  the  society  page. 

The  wedding  was  to  take  place  that  morning,  so  I  hurried  off  to  the  church. 
I  left  the  editor's  office  and  entered  the  elevator,  and  as  I  was  whizzed  down  to 
the  main  floor  I  glanced  at  the  elevator  man.  I  recognized  John  Moore,  but  I 
did  not  speak  to  him.  As  I  left  the  elevator  I  recalled  that  John  had  always 
had  high  ideals. 

I  stepped  into  a  waiting  taxicab,  and  as  I  did  so  I  saw  that  the  driver  was 
Alec  Williams.  Away  we  whizzed  toward  the  church.  At  Illinois  and  Wash- 
ington streets  we  were  held  up  by  the  traffic.  I  gave  the  traffic  cop  an  impatient 
glance;  then  I  looked  at  him  again.  I  recognized  that  he  was  none  other  than 
my  old  classmate  Orrel  Hoyt.  Then  my  attention  was  alsoi  attracted  to  a  group 
of  people  on  the  corner.  People  were  gaping  at  two  men,  who  (I  could  see  by 
their  demonstrations)  were  selling  a  patent  hair  tonic.  These  crafty  men  were 
none  other  than  Harry  Rabb  and  Edward  Reifeis.  My  attention  was  suddenly 
drawn  to  a  terrible  commotion  on  Washington  street.  When  I  asked  my  driver 
what  had  happened,  he  said  that  Oscar  Herbst,  a  motorman,  had  been  watching 
two  nice  looking  women  and  had  almost  wrecked  the  street  car.  When  Alec 
pointed  them  out  I  recognized  Isabelle  Robinson  and  Emily  Svendson. 

The  traffic  signal  changed,  and  I  started  on  my  way  again.  I  noticed  nothing 
of  interest  except  a  large  white  mule  sign  which  said  that  Charles  Gorman  and 
Joseph  Mitchell  were  proprietors.     I  knew  that  they  had  many  patrons. 

At  last  I  arrived  at  the  church.  I  saw  a  man  and  woman  entering  the  church. 
It  was  Verne  Baldauf  and  his  wife,  the  former  Grace  Grimm.  They  were  so 
absorbed  in  their  conversation  that  they  did  not  notice  me,  so  I  hurried  past 
them  into  the  church. 

I  took  my  seat  in  the  reporter's  pew.  I  had  a  good  view  of  the  whole  church. 
Several  other  reporters  sat  near  me.  One  I  recognized  as  Herbert  Stewart,  the 
society  editor  for  the  Times.  His  wife  (I  knew  her  as  Roberta  Lamb)  was  with 
him.  As  we  were  representing  rival  papers,  I  turned  my  back  and  did  not  speak 
to  him. 

I  remembered  that  I  had  been  requested  to  make  a  note  of  all  important  per- 
sonages present,  so  immediately  I  wrote  down  that  the  state's  governor  was 
present  with  his  wife.  Our  president  of  1924,  John  Wit;  the  wife,  Margaret 
Strieblen. 

Across  the  aisle  from  me  sat  a  gray-haired  man  whom  I  recognized  as  Law- 
rence Ritter.  I  remembered  that  Lawrence  had  always  had  news  about  my 
friends,  so  I  went  over  to  talk  with  him.  He  said  that  he  and  Walter  Dolk 
had  gone  into  partnership  and  bought  the  Flexible  Toothpick  Factory.  He  said 
that  several  of  our  famous  class  members  were  employed  there.  Richard  Smith 
was  sales  manager— he  could  sell  anything.  Lawrence's  private  secretary  was 
Elsie  Stoiber.  Leona  McWhirter  and  Ida  Davis  were  bookeepers ;  Milton  David- 
son, Vernon  Cristee,  and  Frederick  Oliver  had  charge  of  the  advertising,  while 
Lester  Noerr  was  head  janitor  with  Russell  Johnston,  James  Burgan,  Edwin 
Harold,  Paul  Case,  and  Thomas  Neale  under  him. 

Lawrence  then  suddenly  remembered  to  tell  me  that  he  was  happily  married  to 
my  friend,  Erna  Hartman.     He  continued  with  his  news.     He  had  heard  that 
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Gordon  Leonard  had  killed  Lynn  Dismore  in  a  duel  over  Clara  Mahr,  and  while 
he  was  serving  his  term  at  Sing  Sing,  Carl  Howard  had  beaten  Gordon's  time. 

Lawrence  said  that  Lillie  Hunt  and  Lucille  Clay  had  made  a  million  with  a 
cabaret  which  specialized  in  ice  water,  and  they  had  passed  on  their  source  of 
wealth  to  Mabel  Chavis  and  Gertrude  Burwell. 

The  last  bit  of  information  that  I  received  from  Lawrence  was  most  pleasant. 
Frederick  Fish  had  made  a  small  fortune  from  an  invention  of  a  most  efficient 
hairpin  sterilizer. 

I  searched  the  congregation  for  familiar  faces.  I  saw  my  two  friends,  Eugenia 
Nichols  and  Charles  Parker,  engrossed  in  conversation.  Alas !  Cupid  had  struck 
home  again. 

In  another  pew  I  saw  Irene  Bowers  talking,  as  usual,  to  Edith  Bullard.  They 
were  both  renowned  Latin  teachers,  and  Edith  had  lately  written  a  successful 
book  entitled  "Why  I  Am  So  Brilliant." 

Then  I  saw  a  pitiable  sight.  It  was  my  former  friend,  Lillian  Jenkins.  She 
was  dressed  in  black  in  memory  of  her  late  husband,  Harold  Wallman.  I  longed 
to  say  a  few  consoling  words  to  her,  but  was  relieved  to  see  that  Louella  Bailey 
and  her  husband,  Frederick  Eckstein,  were  doing  this. 

The  organist,  who  was  none  other  than  Sylvia  Graham,  struck  a  mighty  chord. 
Silence  followed  and  all  eyes  watched  the  pulpit.  From  a  small  vestibule  at  the 
side  which  led  onto  the  pulpit  came  the  great  minister,  Reverend  Charles  Courim. 
I  had  heard  that  this  wedding,  which  had  been  unavoidably  delayed  for  years, 
was  going  to  be  a  most  unusual  affair,  so  I  was  not  in  the  least  surprised  when 
I  saw,  following  the  minister,  Afred  Ellis  and  William  Mussmann.  dressed  in 
short  filmy  gowns  with  dainty  white  wings  attached.  They  were  representing 
dear  little  cupids,  and  they  made  a  big  impression  on  the  audience. 

The  doors  in  the  back  of  the  church  opened,  and  bride  and  groom  entered. 
They  were  Hildegarde  Kluger  and  Lawrence  Schmitt ;  both  were  looking  su- 
premely happy.  The  flower  girls,  whom  I  recognized  as  Esther  Burge,  Bessie 
Rundberg,  Kathleen  Cassidy,  Dorothy  Feldman,  June  Harman,  and  Mary  Molloy, 
tripped  along  before  the  couple  scattering  rose  petals. 

The  best  man  was  Boyd  Courim.  He  was  a  football  coach  at  the  college  where 
Lawrence  Schmitt  taught  and  they  had  become  bosom  friends.  Boyd's  wife,  who 
was  the  former  Bessie  Meng,  was,  of  course,  matron  of  honor.  Behind  them  all 
walked  eight  solemn  looking  women  dressed  in  black.  They  were  Mary  Murphy, 
Helene  Otte,  Eva  Hochman,  Anna  Ott,  Kathryn  Canisius,  Artie  Lethco,  Mary 
Louise  Aichele,  and  Helen  Barry.  Evidently  they  were  chief  mourners.  Paul 
Duddy  was  the  reliable  ring-bearer. 

When  the  procession  reached  the  pulpit  everyone  sat  down — even  the  bride 
and  groom.  Custom  had  changed  with  time,  and  it  was  now  the  custom  to  have 
a  short  musical  program  before  the  marriage,  with  a  recitation  after. 

Some  people  entered  from  the  small  vestibule  and  seated  themselves  in  the 
choir.  The  minister  announced  that  the  Strutter's  Syncopated  Orchestra,  which 
was  of  great  renown,  would  play  the  introductory  number.  The  orchestra  was 
composed  of  Valeria  Edwards,  Jennie  Douglas,  Charles  Davis,  Richard  Lindsey, 
Floyd  Starks,  Carl  Wallace,  William  Smith,  Geneva  Morrow,  and  Charleszine 
Wood. 

Next  the  great  S.  O.  S.  Radio  Singer,  Bernice  Tyner,  rendered  a  touching 
solo.  The  Red  Hot  Quartette  then  arose  to  sing.  The  four  members  were  Don- 
ald Henley,  Jacob  Naperstick,  Edith  Belle  Ruffin,  and  Victor  Saunders.  They 
started  out  nobly  on  "Just  Before  the  Battle  Mother,"  but  romantic  little  Edith 
spied  two  famous  movie  stars,  George  Stephenson  and  Herschel  Seamon,  in  the 
audience  and  failed  to  sing.  The  other  three  gave  up,  and  the  quartette  retired 
in  disgrace.  Wilbur  Anderson  and  Harry  Healey  sang  a  duet.  "They  Know  Not 
What  They  Do,"  and  finally  the  marriage  ceremony  started  witth  due  pomp  and 
dignity. 

The  minister  muttered  for  a  while  in  a  low,  monotonous  voice;  then  clearly 
and  loudly  he  pronounced  the  fatal  sentence,  and  Hildegarde  and  Lawrence  were 
married. 

The  great  elocutionist,  Virginia  Thompson,  then  recited  triumphantly  the  poem, 
"It  Is  Done,"  and  the  wedding  was  over. 

The  bride  and  groom  made  a  hasty  exit,  and  as  I  was  anxious  to  get  at  the 
news  I  followed  close  behind  them.     As  I  hurried  out,  I  saw  Margaret  Mertz, 
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now  a  great  poet,  and  she  told  me  that  Blanche  Blakley,  her  chum,  had  recently 
married  Lewis  Clark. 

I  could  not  wait  to  hear  of  any  of  my  other  old  friends,  but  I  hurried  to  catch 
up  with  the  bride  and  groom.  As  they  climbed  into  the  machine,  Hildegarde 
called  to  me  and  asked  me  to  get  in.  She  thought  that  my  presence  might  dis- 
guise the  machine  and  that  then  they  might  avoid  the  rice — which  belief  was 
right.  We  rode  away  in  safety.  Lawrence  implored  the  driver  to  hurry  as  it 
was  only  a  short  time  before  their  train  left  (they  were  going  on  a  honeymoon) 
and  the  driver,  who  was  Edgar  Roehm,  certainly  speeded. 

As  we  neared  the  heavier  traffic  we  went  slower,  however,  and  I  began  to  take 
notice  of  the  pedestrians.  I  saw  a  handsomely  dressed  woman  whom  I  recog- 
nized as  Mildred  Bostic.  Her  husband,  Donald  O'Kelley,  walked  a  little  ahead 
of  her  leading  her  pet,  a  rat  terrier.  I  recollected  as  we  passed  them  that  Donald 
always  had  had  a  leading  part. 

A  little  farther  down  the  street  I  saw  Harold  Blair  and  Ruth  Sexson  coming 
out  of  a  lawyer's  office.  I  drew  my  conclusion  from  their  rapt  expression,  they 
had  just  obtained  a  marriage  license.  I  thought  sadly  that  it  was  too  bad  that 
these  marriages  could  not  have  taken  place  at  an  earlier  date,  but — better  late 
than  never. 

Edgar  stopped  the  car  at  a  peanut  stand  and  broke  himself  buying  peanuts. 
The  man  at  the  stand  was  James  Reynolds,  and  Leona  Highstreet  was  roasting 
the  peanuts.  We  rode  on,  but  at  Meridian  and  Washington  streets  we  came  to 
a  dead  stop.  I  saw  that  there  was  a  parade,  so  I  stepped  onto  the  running  board 
to  watch  it.  I  discovered  that  it  was  one  of  those  miscellaneous  parades  which 
had  lately  come  into  great  vogue.  If  someone  started  them,  anyone  could  follow. 
On  a  gorgeous  ikmik  was  seated  Minnie  Kaplan.  In  front  of  her  walked  Rebecca 
Goussak  and  Kathryn  Fisher  bearing  a  sign  which  said,  "Minnie  for  President." 
Behind  this  group  cam  a  beautiful  ostrich  on  whose  back  was  seated  Alma  Kaster. 
In  front  of  her  walked  Irma  Lentz  and  Yetta  Greenspan  bearing  a  sign  which  said, 
"Alma  for  Vice." 

Next  came  eight  beautiful  women  who  were  fashion  plates  for  a  big  department 
store.  They  were  Dorothy  McKay,  Blanche  Hough,  Myrtle  Johnson,  Evelyn 
Kroot,  Elsie  Ittner,  Alma  Bauman,  and  Lillian  Holman.  Then  came  an  adver- 
tisement for  a  popular  vaudeville  show ;  La  Verne  Chastain  and  Myrtle  Frye 
represented  the  midgets  who  were  at  the  show  all  that  week.  Hazel  Fuller  and 
Marguerite  McDaniel,  their  body  guards,  walked  sedately  behind  them. 

Then  came  a  most  impressive  group  of  men.  They  had  uniform  gray  suits 
with  the  conspicuous  letters  "S  C  D"  written  across  the  front.  The  group  was 
composed  of  a  great  many  men.  Proudly  I  noticed  that  many  of  them  had  been 
my  classmates.  They  were  Russell  Stonehouse,  Herman  Vollmer,  Elwyn  Tyler, 
Chester  Newman,  Firth  Smith,  and  Philip  Cohen.  Later  I  discovered,  to  my 
dismay,  that  the  letters  "8  C  D"  meant  Street  Cleaning  Department. 

Last  came  a  shrieking  bunch  of  rebels.  With  a  sad  heart  I  recognized  Meyer 
Kline,  Wilbur  Holle,  George  Cecil,  and  Herman  Klasing.  They  were  rebelling 
against  woman  tyranny.  George  Cecil  seemed  to  be  their  leader,  and  I  sighed 
to  think  what  a  terrible  life  his  poor  wife,  Ruth  Emigholz,  must  be  leading. 

Lawrence  had  been  impatient  at  the  delay  and  Edgar  speeded  on  quickly. 
We  bumped  a  banana  cart,  and  when  I  looked  around,  I  saw  Edward  Miller 
and  his  wife  (I  recognized  Martha  Thielman)  frantically  trying  to  recover  the 
goods. 

Then,  to  Lawrence's  disgust,  traffic  was  blocked  again.  We  were  in  front  of 
a  motion  picture  house,  and  I  saw  to  my  amazement  Helen  Adolay  energetically 
chewing  gum  and  selling  tickets  at  the  ticket  booth.  The  poster  in  front  of  the 
show  announced  that  the  film  star  .Helen  Harmeson,  would  be  there  next  week  in 
a  play  called  "School  Days,"  Louis  Weiland  would  play  opposite  her,  and  Estella 
Austermiller  would  take  the  villainous  part. 

Well,  finally  we  arrived  at  the  depot.  Lawrence  bought  the  tickets,  and  we 
hurried  up  to  the  train.  It  was  not  ready  to  leave,  so  Hildegarde  stood  and 
talked  awhile.  While  we  were  talking,  I  happened  to  spy  the  engineer.  Hilde- 
garde agreed  with  me  that  it  was  Ernest  Owens.     The  train  then  whistled,  and 
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the  conductor  called,  "All  aboard,"  and  Hildegard  left  me.  When  I  looked  at 
the  conductor  again,  I  saw  that  he  was  Hersil  Hadley. 

Just  as  the  train  pulled  out  Elizabeth  Blake  came  running  up  the  stairs.  She 
was  a  picture  of  despair  when  she  saw  that  she  had  missed  the  train.  I  learned 
that  she  had  intended  to  go  to  Chicago  to  enter  a  debate.  She  was  going  to 
defend  Alma  Cook,  who  had  lately  been  drawn  into  the  Teapot  Dome  Oil  scandal. 
I  left  her  there  with  her  woe  and  started  back  to  the  office. 

As  I  walked  north  on  Illinois  street  I  met  three  very  indignant  looking  women. 
They  were  Jessie  Taylor,  Carrie  Cook,  and  Fanny  Dock.  I  asked  them  what 
was  the  trouble,  and  Jessie  said  that  they  were  on  their  way  to  court.  The 
night  before  Jessie  had  taken  Carrie  and  Fanny  riding  in  her  new  airplane, 
the  tail-light  had  gone  out,  and  they  had  been  arrested.  She  lamented  that  she 
would  get  at  least  thirty  days  as  Malcolm  Wachstetter  was  the  judge. 

I  walked  on  and  met  some  more  of  my  classmates.  They  were  Edna  Staub, 
Margaret  Wade,  Emily  Jackson,  and  Catharine  Young.  They  looked  very  sad. 
My  curiosity  again  got  the  better  of  me,  and  I  stopped  them  and  asked  what  was 
the  trouble.  Edna  sobbed  that  they  were  on  their  way  to  the  hospital  to  see 
Ellen  Dalton.  As  I  continued  on  my  way,  I  remembered  having  seen  in  the 
paper  that  Ellen  had  been  hit  by  a  machine  driven  by  Gladys  Steinmetz.  Gladys 
had  been  arrested,  but  her  most  efficient  woman  lawyer,  Vera  Cox,  had  freed  her. 

I  decided  that  I  had  better  get  my  lunch  before  I  went  back  to  the  office,  so 
I  stopped  at  a  restaurant,  the  proprietor  of  which  was  Annie  Wooley.  I  was 
waited  on  by  two  very  efficient  waitresses,  Verna  McTagertt  and  Kathleen 
Grayson. 

While  I  ate,  Kathleen  talked  to  me.  She  said  that  the  boss,  Annie,  was  very 
cross  and  that  she  had  reason  to  be  as  she  could  find  no  better  cooks  than  Mabel 
Hart  and  Irene  Cummins.  Kathleen  asked  me  if  I  remembered  Eleanor  Hardy. 
Of  course  I  did.  She  informed  me  that  Eleanor  had  recently  married  Alden 
Blacketer  and  that  they  were  now  applying  for  a  divorce. 

She  said  that  Elsie  Heil,  Josephine  Prout,  and  Marie  Strieblen  were  now  mis- 
sionaries on  the  Sahara  desert. 

Finally  I  left  the  restaurant  and  went  on  to  the  editor's  office.  I  had  enough 
news  for  ten  papers,  and  so  I  decided  to  call  it  a  day.    And  I  did !     Amen. 


Buckets    are    needed    to    catch    the 
tears  of  the  graduating  seniors. 


It  will  be  a  long  vacation  for  the 
lazy    and    a    short   one    for    the    hard 

workers. 

■  ■■■■■»■■■■» 

The  Booster  wishes  to  thank  Mr.  F. 
M.  Kirkpatrick,  the  photographer,  for 
furnishing  photos  for  the  group  pic- 
tures contained  herein. 


Isn't  it  terrible?  What?  The  sen- 
iors have  to  leave  just  at  a  time  when 
we  are  to  get  our  addition. 


The  new   bells  remind  us  of   a   fire 
house. 


Listen,  seniors  !  Don't  forget  to  re- 
member the  Booster  next  semester. 
Money  will  be  needed  just  as  badly  as 
it  always  has. 

Well,  anyway,  the  seniors  did  get  to 
see  the  clean  walls  dirtied  by  our 
smoky  city  air. 

We  didn't  win  the  sectionals,  but 
wait  till  next  year.  Wait  a  minute ! 
Many  of  us  graduate  this  month. 

A  blue  sky  dispels  blue  thoughts. 

Cleanliness  is  next  to  impossible 
while  they  are  tearing  down  the  old 
auditorium. 


Excitement   is    contagious, 
control  is  more  so. 


but   self- 


If  you  keep  your  mind  open  to  new 
ideas,  your  mind  will  keep  young ;  and 
if  you  keep  your  mind  young,  your 
body  will  keep  young. 
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THE  FIRST  LADY  OF  THE  LAND 


CLASS  PLAY  CAST 

Dolly  Todd Clara  Mahr 

Aaron  Burr Gordon  Leonard 

James  Madison Donald  O'Kelley 

Sir  Anthony  Merry ..  .Frederick  Oliver 

Lady  Angela  Merry Mary  Hill 

Bohlen  Pinckney Claude  King 

Sally  McKean Irene  Bowers 

Mrs.  Sparkle Yetta  Greenspan 

Jennings Lynn    Dismore 

Clotilde Margaret   Mertz 

Sophia   Sparkle Minnie  Kaplan 

Ena  Ferrar Virginia  Thompson 

The  Hairdresser Victor  Saunders 

Marquis  D'  Yrujo Lester  Noerr 

Louis  Andre  Pichon Vernon  Cristee 

Van  Berckel John  Moore 

Vrou  Van  Berckel. ..  .Bessie  Rundberg 

De  Vaux Edwin  Harold 

Turkish  Minister Edgar  Roehm 

Minister  from  Russia Paul  Case 

Countess  Dashkoff Ruth  Emigholz 

Footman Victor  Saunders 

The  Cook Lawrence  Ritter 


The  First  Lady  of  the  Land  took 
place  in  Philadelphia  and  at  the  White 
House.  Dolly  Todd  was  a  young 
widow  who  kept  a  boarding  house  for 
her  livelihood.  The  story  centered 
around  the  historical  figures,  Aaron 
(Continued  Next  Column) 


OUR  FAITHFUL  STAFF 

The  Seniors  want  to  thank  the  dili- 
gent workers  on  the  staff  of  the  class 
play.  Those  who  worked  faithfully  on 
the  play  are  as  follows :  Miss  Per- 
kins, Miss  Sanders,  Miss  Knox,  Miss 
Fuller,  Miss  West,  Miss  Morrison,  Miss 
Baldwin,  Mr.  Finch,  Mildred  Bostic, 
Gola  Emery,  Keith  Manion,  Wilbur  An- 
derson, Richard  Smith,  Milton  David- 
son, Leo  Selig,  Frederick  Fish,  Firth 
Smith,  Joy  Stevens,  Lawrence  Ritter, 
Edgar  Roehm,  Paul  Duddy,  Evelyn 
Kroot,  Helen  Adolay,  Bernice  Tyner, 
Jessie  Taylor,  Emily  Jackson,  Mary 
Louise  Aichele,  Grace  Grimm,  Margaret 
Strieblen,  Marie  Strieblen,  Isabelle 
Robinson,  Gladys  Steinmetz,  Hilde- 
garde  Kluger,  Vernon  Cristee,  Mary 
Hill,  Lynn  Dismore.  Herbert  Stewart, 
Claude  King,  and  Mr.  Winslow,  who 
had  charge  of  the  orchestra. 

Burr,  Dolly  Todd,  and  James  Madison. 
The  play  was  written  to  show  the  true 
character  of  Aaron  Burr,  to  lessen  the 
prejudice  people  show  for  him.  A  duel 
was  fought  between  Aaron  Burr  and 
Hamilton  in  which  Hamilton  was 
killed.  Dolly  Todd  found  that  Burr 
merely  fascinated  her  while  she  loved 
Madison.  The  story  gave  a  great  in- 
sight into  character. 
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Class  Will 


BY    VERXOX    CRISTEb 


It  sure  appears  as  if  we  were  gonna  have  to  write  a  will.  Yes  sir,  we're  either 
gonna  have  to  write  a  will  now,  or  a  will  ain't  gonna  be  writt.  That's  all ! 
Let's  see  now;  how  in  the  deuce  does  a  person  start  one  of  the  bothersome 
things  anyway?     Oh,  yes. 

We-ah,  we  the  graduating  members  of  the  graduating  class  of  June,  1924,  of 
the  Charles  E.  Emmerich  Manual  Training  High  School  located  in  Indianapolis, 
Indiana,  U.  S.  A.  (phew  that's  a  mouthful)  being  of  sound  mind,  that  is  with 
the  exception  of  Donald  O'Kelley  and  a  few  others,  do  hereby  acclaim  and  shout 
at  the  tops  of  our  voices  our  last  will  and  testament. 

When  we  die  please  bury  us  deep  so  that  our  wings  won't  protrude  through 
the  surface  of  the  ground  and  thus  get  in  the  way.  Perhaps  Ernest  Owens  and 
Wilbur  Holle  won't  have  to  be  buried  as  deep  as  the  rest,  so  that  will  save  you 
some  work. 

To  the  members  of  the  January  '25  class  we  do  solemnly  bequeath  a  genuine 
crotcheted  bicycle  invented  and  made  by  Helen  Harmeson  so  that  they  may  at- 
tend their  classes  a  little  less  erratically. 

To  those  who  do  not  think  that  this  is  the  most  illustrious  and  talented  class 
that  ever  stuck  a  nose  inside  a  book,  we  bequeath  one  great  slab  of  mincemeat 
pie  in  the  hopes  that  a  glorious  nightmare  will  follow  each  and  every  bite. 

We  give  freely  and  generously  all  of  our  excess  knowledge — Herman  Klasing, 
William  Mussman,  and  "Zip"  Courim  are  excused  from  this — to  the  freshmen  and 
sophomores.    They  need  it! 

To  Miss  Perkins  and  Miss  Sanders  we  give  one  of  those  thingumbobs  that  does 
away  with  all  extra  doodads  and  thus  makes  the  giving  of  class  plays  much 
easier. 

To  the  freshman  girls  we  bequeath  all  of  the  dolls  in  the  class — that  is  we'll 
bequeath  most  of  them.  Grace  Grimm  and  Ruth  Emigholz  don't  seem  to  want 
to  part  with  theirs. 

To  Ivan  Ivanovitch  and  the  rest  of  his  "Reds"'  we  give  a  white  flag  to  wave 
when  his  red  one  wears  out. 

To  Miss  Wheeler,  Miss  Brady,  and  Miss  Knox  we  give  our  profound  thanks 
for  their  efforts  in  making  our  class  the  most  successful  one  up  to  date. 

We  will  to  the  would-be  stenographers  of  Manual  Mildred  Bostic's  ability  to 
tickle  the  keys  of  a  typewriter. 

We  will  Donald  O'Kelley' s  rattle  to  Leon  Hutton  so  the  January  class  will 
have  something  to  amuse  them  at  senior  meetings. 

To  the  gym  classes  we  think  that  we'll  give  or  bequeath  Virginia  Thompson's 
dancing  ability ;  however,  she's  uncertain  whether  she  wants  to  part  with  it  or 
not. 

Last  we  give  to  the  school  so  sterling  and  pure  a  record  that  all  other  classes 
will  be  startled  and  blinded  by  it. 

We  appoint  Mr.  E.  H.  Kemper  McComb  executor  of  this,  our  last  will  and 
testament. 


We  offer  our  most  sincere  thanks  and  appreciation 
to  all  those  who  have  in  many  ways  so  kindly  and  gen- 
erously contributed  to  the  success  of  the  June  '24  class. 


22 


SENIOR  BOOSTER 


MANUAL'S  CRACK  RIFLE  TEAM 

Lots  of  pep  has  been  shown  by  the  R.  O.  T.  O.  the  past  year.  Our  rifle  team 
won  the  silver  cup  for  first  place  in  the  Fifth  Army  Corps  Area  match.  Some 
of  the  individual  high  places  went  to  Manual  cadets,  notable  among  them  being 
Sgt.  Frank  Schmedel,  who  was  top  man  in  the  whole  Corps  Area  and  fifth  shot 
in  the  entire  United  States.  The  fine  work  of  the  team  was  due  to  the  fine 
coaching  of  Sgt.  McComas,  U.  S.  A.  Returns  from  the  national  match,  in  which 
Manual  also  fired,  have  not  been  received  as  yet.  We  expect,  however,  to  place 
very  high  in  that  shoot  as  the  cadets  turned  in  excellent  scores.  The  cup  won 
by  the  team  was  presented  to  school  with  appropriate  exercises  in  the  audi- 
torium. There  will  be  some  losses  by  graduation,  but  the  reserve  team  which 
Sgt.  McComas  has  been  hiding  away,  coupled  with  the  fine  nucleus  from  this 
year's  team,  should  place  Manual  among  the  top  liners. 

Several  parades  were  held  by  the  Indianapolis  schools  during  the  spring. 
Manual's  unit  as  usual  made  them  sit  up  and  take  notice.  Col.  Biddle,  on  his 
annual  inspection,  praised  the  local  cadets  on  their  soldierly  carriage  and 
morale. 

Fifteen  cadets  received  commissions  at  the  R,  O.  T.  C.  carnival  held  in  the 
auditorium  on  May  26.    Major  Herbert  Wampner  headed  the  officer  list. 

A  bit  of  military  aspect  was  introduced  at  Manual  with  the  adding  of  the 
ceremony  of  retreat  at  the  close  of  the  school  day,  at  which  time  the  school 
flag  is  hauled  down  by  the  cadet  flag  guard  under  command  of  Lieut.  Russell 
Stonehouse. 

Those  in  the  photo  from  left  to  right,  first  row,  are  as  follow :  Lester  Noerr, 
Gaylord  Sweaney,  Frank  Schmedel,  Wilfred  Rafert,  and  James  Demetrius. 
Second  row:  Frances  Weddle,  Vernon  Cristee,  Donald  Henley,  Harold  Darnell, 
Arthur  Henricks,  and  Lloyd  Link.  Third  row :  Sgt.  G.  L.  McComas,  U.  S.  A. ; 
Paul  Case,  Robert  Groves,  Capt.  A.  E.  Mcintosh,  U.  S.  A. ;  Ralph  Arnold,  Nor- 
bert  Welch,  First  Sgt.  Homer  Shull,  U.  S.  A. 
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IVY  DAY  PAGE 


SPLENDID  PROGRAM 

On  Wednesday,  April  30,  the  June 
Seniors  upheld  one  of  the  oldest  and 
lovliest  traditions  of  Manual  —  the 
planting  of  the  Ivy  Vine. 

As  usual,  the  weather  was  against 
us.  It  rained.  This,  however,  did  not 
spoil  the  ceremonies  held  in  honor  of 
the  occasion.  A  part  of  the  program 
which  was  presented  in  the  new  audi- 
torium was  in  the  form  of  a  pageant. 
This  pageant  reviewed  important 
events  during  the  four  years  we  sen- 
iors graced  Manual's  halls.  The  suc- 
cessful graduate  looked  back  on  school 
days  and  saw  again  the  classroom, 
athletic  achievements,  loyalty  to  the 
old  Alma  Mater,  rewards  that  were 
given  for  scholarship,  music  and  art — 
not  material  rewards,  but  the  reward 
of  learning.  Last  he  saw  what  to  him 
at  that  time  was  the  height  of  achieve- 
ment— commencement. 

After  the  pageant,  which  was  pre- 
sented perfectly,  Mr.  McComb  gave  a 
very  helpful  and  inspiring  talk.  He 
took  as  his  subject  our  class  motto, 
"Strive,  Advance,  Succeed,"  explaining 
clearly  the  derivation  and  significance 
of  each  word.  His  explanation  showed 
us  what  was  expected  of  every  loyal 
Manualite,  and  the  ideals  which  we 
were  to  live  up  to  all  through  life. 

After  the  program  in  the  auditorium 
a  dance  was  given  in  the  girls'  gymna- 
sium to  which  the  faculty,  the  January 
seniors,  and  the  post-graduates  were 
invited.  The  orchestra  was  composed 
of  underclassmen,  and  we  danced  to 
their  excellent  syncopation.  Despite 
all  efforts  to  have  everyone  join  in  the 
dancing,  there  were  the  usual  wall 
flowers.  To  keep  up  the  enthusiasm  of 
all,  other  means  of  diversion  were  used, 
namely — two  three-legged  races  both  of 
which  were  most  discourteously  won 
by  the  January  seniors.  They  had  no 
respect  whatsoever  for  our  feeling,  nor 
our  racers.  In  spite  of  the  weather  and 
the  wall  flowers,  the  day  was  unani- 
mously declared  a  success.  We  only 
hope  the  January  seniors  have  an 
equally  successful  Ivy  Day — but  we 
doubt  it. 

The  program  was  as  follows : 

1.  March — June  seniors. 

2.  Piano  Solo — Edwin  Harold  :  The 
Dwarf  Dance ;  The  Warrior's  Song. 

3.  Poem — The  Ivy — Margaret  Mertz. 

(Continued  Next  Column) 


IVY  DAY  POEM 

By  Margaret  Mertz 
We  seniors  come  this  day  of  days 

To  plant  a  little  vine. 
Since  we  must  go  upon  our  way, 

We  leave  behind  a  sign. 

Time  carries  on,  and  those  before 

Planted  an  Ivy,  too, 
Before  they  went  to  come  no  more 

As  we  also  must  do. 

This  little  vine  must  grow  and  grow 
To  cover  Manual's  wall, 

A  living  symbol  there  to  show 
We  love  her  one  and  all. 

A  symbol  that  in  every  way 
We'll  do  in  word  and  deed 

The  utmost  in  our  power  each  day 
To  Strive,  Advance,  Succeed. 


WE  SHOULD  KNOW 

Some  things  we  all  know : 

That  Miss  Hench  wears  funny  half- 
moon  spectacles. 

That  Gordon  Leonard  came  to  Man- 
ual to  give  us  an  example  of  western 
chivalry. 

That  Ruth  Emigholz  has  about  the 
best  school  spirit  we  ever  hope  to  find. 

That  Lynn  Dismore  is  very  suscep- 
tible to  the  charms  of  the  ladies. 

That  there  are  always  a  group  of 
boys  around  Room  11. 

That  Martha  Thielman's  age  is  a 
deep,  dark  mystery. 

That  Paul  Duddy  and  Herschel  Sea- 
mon  are  general  nuisances. 

That  Carl  Howard's  marcel  is  the 
envy  of  all  the  girls. 

That  we're  mighty  fond  of  Miss 
Knox. 


PROGRAM— Cont. 

4.  Song — Minnie  Caplin. 

5.  "Strive,  Advance,  Succeed,"  by  a 
group  of  June  seniors. 

6.  Silver  Trowel  Ceremony  —  John 
Wit,  president  of  the  June  '24  class, 
and  Leon  Hutton,  president  of  the 
January  '25  class. 

7.  Presentation  of  Ivy — John  Wit. 

8.  Acceptance  of  Ivy — Mr.  McComb. 

9.  Ivy  Song — June  '24  seniors, 

(Words  by  Mary  Hill) 

YEA!   MISS  WHEEDER 
SOME    IVY   DAY 
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CLASS  OF  JUNE  1924  ATHLETES 


Helen  Harmeson  has  played  basket- 
ball on  the  girls'  team  for  four  years. 
She  has  a  "basket  eye"  that  was  not 
excelled  by  either  of  her  brothers.  The 
team  will  be  weakened  by  Helen's 
graduation. 

Dorothy  McKay,  another  of  our  girl 
basketball  tossers,  played  in  the  same 
games  with  Helen  and  her  ability  will 
be  missed  when  Tech  and  Shortridge 
are  met  next  year. 

La  Verne  Chastain,  another  girl  bas- 
ket tosser,  will  be  missed  when  the 
team  lines  up  next  year. 

Dorothy  Feldman,  called  "Dot,"  is 
one  of  Manual's  leading  athletesses. 
She  played  on  the  team  against  Short- 
ridge and  has  taken  part  in  many  prac- 
tices. 

Boyd  Courim,  more  commonly  known 
as  "Zip,"  has  played  football  for  two 
years  and  baseball  for  one  year.  He 
was  the  star  of  the  last  football  team 
at  the  quarterback  position.  He  played 
in  the  backfield  and  acted  as  captain 
of  the  team  in  1923.  He  was  chosen 
on  the  all-city  team  in  1922  and  1923. 
His  place  on  the  eleven  will  be  hard 
to  fill  next  year.  He  has  also  played  in 
the  outfield  of  our  baseball  team  in 
years  past. 

Charles  Courim,  that  fighting  blonde, 
plays  both  football  and  baseball.  He 
made  the  all-city  football  team  the  two 
years  he  played.  He  also  played  base- 
ball for  two  years.  He  played  half- 
back on  the  football  team  and  left  field 
on  the  varsity  nine. 

Louis  Weiland,  our  snappy  little  for- 
ward, played  on  the  varsity  during  the 
last  season  and  made  a  good  showing. 
Louis  has  been  in  basketball  from  his 
freshman  year  until  now. 

Lawrence  is  the  long  boy  of  the  bas- 
ketball team  of  '23  and  '24.  This  is 
his  first  year  at  Manual.  He  came 
from  a  Fort  Wayne  high  school. 

Charles  Parker  came  out  for  track 
in  his  senior  year  and  ran  in  several 
meets.  If  he  had  tried  out  in  his  for- 
mer years,  he  certainly  would  have 
made  the  state  squad. 

Lewis  Clark  is  another  fellow  who 
came  out  too  late  to  make  the  state 
squad.  He  ran  in  several  meets  and 
was  a  member  of  one  of  the  relay 
teams. 

Oscar  Herbst  is  another  heavy  boy 
of  the  class.  He  played  football  in 
1923  and  participated  in  several  var- 
sity games. 


William  Mussmann,  our  stalwart 
football  guard,  is  another  man  to  leave. 
Football  is  the  only  sport  Bill  plays, 
but  he  plays  it  well.  His  fighting  spirit 
and  rotund  figure  will  be  missed  when 
the  call  for  football  is  issued  next  fall. 
He  has  held  a  position  on  the  varsity 
for  three  years. 

Verne  Baldauf  has  taken  part  in  ath- 
letics ever  since  he  came  to  Manual. 
In  his  freshman  year  he  took  part  in 
freshman  track  and  football.  In  his 
sophomore  and  junior  years  he  played 
basketball  on  the  second  team.  In  his 
senior  year  he  was  one  of  the  stars  on 
the  varsity  basketball  team,  playing  at 
the  center  position,  and  now  he  is  mak- 
ing a  strong  bid  for  all-city  first  base- 
man on  our  varsity  baseball  nine. 

Harold  Blair,  our  star  dash  and 
quarter-mile  man,  has  made  quite  a 
record  for  the  season.  This  is  his  first 
and  last  year  on  the  squad,  as  he  came 
from  another  high  school.  With  a  few 
more  years  on  the  squad  he  would  have 
been  an  all-state  man. 

Frederick  Eckstein  also  graduates 
with  the  June  class.  Basketball  is  the 
only  sport  he  has  participated  in,  but 
he  has  done  well  at  it.  He  was  a  star 
guard  on  the  second  team  and  fre- 
quently played  guard  on  the  varsity. 
He  came  out  for  the  first  time  during 
his  senior  year,  but  he  made  good. 

George  Cecil  is  another  well-known 
athlete  of  our  class.  George  played 
both  baseball  and  football.  He  is  a 
brainy  and  a  hard  hitting  football 
player.  He  played  outfield  for  the 
baseball  team.  It  will  be  hard  to  fill 
George's  shoes  this  year  when  the  dif- 
ferent calls  go  out. 

Wilbur  Anderson  made  his  first  at- 
tempt at  athletics  last  fall  when  he 
came  out  for  football.  Although  this 
was  his  first  try,  he  made  good  as  a 
substitute  guard. 

Thomas  Neale  is  another  football 
player  to  leave  with  our  class.  This  is 
the  only  sport  Tom  tried  for  and  he 
certainly  made  a  success  of  it. 

Claude  King,  the  busiest  student  in 
school,  had  time  to  make  the  state 
track  team  in  1923.  While  editing  the 
Booster  last  fall,  he  played  on  the  var- 
sity basketball  squad  a  while ;  then  his 
tasks  piled  up  and  he  played  on  the 
seconds. 
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A  REVIEW  OF  THIS  SCHOOL  YEAR'S  ATHLETICS 

Manual's  teams  have  done  very  well  during  the  past  school  year.  Our  teams 
have  won  no  championships,  but  our  opposition  in  all  games  knew  they  were 
up  against  something.  We  will  endeavor  to  give  a  summary  of  the  sports  for 
the  last  school  year. 

Our  football  team  made  a  good  showing  with  eight  wins,  one  tie,  and  one  loss. 
The  first  game  was  played  between  two  Manual  teams.  "Zip"  captained  one 
team,  and  Huber,  the  other.  The  teams  finished  with  seven  points  each.  Our 
team  was  made  up  of  some  of  the  following  men :  B.  Courim,  Huber,  Noll,  L. 
Hutton,  C.  Courim,  Malone,  Littlejohn,  Snodgrass,  Higgs,  Cecil,  Kellermeyer, 
Neale,  Snowball,  E.  Hutton,  Cochrane,  Harmeson,  Merrick,  Rose,  Mussmann, 
Lively,  Vollrath,  Woerner,  Anderson,  Roessner,  Prokl,  and  Stoeffier.  Our  team 
tied  up  with  Brazil  with  20  points  each  in  the  first  game  on  Irwin  field.  The 
team  journeyed  to  Wabash  and  "Zip"  passed  to  Higgs  from  the  ten-yard  line 
for  the  only  touchdown.  Newcastle  took  a  good  flop  on  their  field  to  a  count 
of  32  to  2.  Peru  fell  to  a  tune  of  31  to  0  on  Irwin  field  in  the  fourth  game.  Our 
team  traveled  to  Evansville  and  took  their  measure,  3  to  0.  "Zip"  place-kicked 
for  the  three  markers.  The  team  then  went  to  Anderson  and  administered  a 
walloping  to  that  team,  109  to  0.  Sadness  then  hit  the  Manual  camp  for  Tech 
knocked  us  with  a  52  to  0  score.  Greenfield  went  down  45  to  0  on  Irwin  field 
for  a  revenge.     Shortridge  was  defeated  in  our  last  game  13  to  0. 

Our  basketball  team  opened  its  season  just  before  the  close  of  the  football 
season  in  a  game  with  Broad  Ripple  at  their  gym.  We  lost  a  close  one  26  to  25 
in  the  last  moment  of  the  game.  Greencastle  came  over  to  our  gym  and  knocked 
our  lads  with  20  points  to  our  9.  Poor  foul  shooting  during  the  season  lost  sev- 
eral games.  Franklin  gave  our  team  a  good  cleaning  with  a  score  of  42  to  12  in 
their  gym.  Frankfort  was  next  met  in  their  gym  and  another  downfall  of  the 
red  and  whites  occurred.  Frankfort  made  62  while  our  team  registered  24. 
Ben  Davis  fell  by  one  point  27  to  26  in  our  next  home  game,  and  then  Kokomo 
was  defeated  by  a  score  of  37  to  36  in  our  gym.  The  Alumni  team  soaked  our 
lads  in  the  next  game.  Anderson  then  evened  up  the  football  score  with  a 
53  to  20  score.  Southport,  future  sectional  champions,  defeated  our  boys  30  to 
24  in  their  gym.  Columbus  took  our  count  on  their  floor  by  a  score  of  32  to  13. 
Manual  lost  fighting  to  the  splendid  Tech  team  24  to  22  in  our  second  city 
series  game.  Shelbyville  liked  our  floor  and  looped  them  in  for  a  victory. 
Shortridge  "stepped  out"  in  the  second  half  and  our  team  "fell  down."  The 
result :  20  to  22  in  favor  of  the  North  Siders.  On  a  two-day  trip  Bloomington 
defeated  our  team  with  a  40  to  20  score  and  Bedford  won  with  42  to  21.  Browns- 
burg  took  our  count  with  27  to  24  on  our  floor.  Hopewell  split  our  plans  at 
Franklin,  and  we  lost  39  to  22.  In  the  sectional  Shadeland  went  down  with  a 
score  of  20  to  11  in  a  poor  game.  Ben  Davis  fell  the  next  morning  22  to  18. 
Tech  then  spoiled  our  hopes  Saturday  afternoon  27  to  23. 

The  first  call  for  track  went  ou  the  eleventh  of  March.  One  hundred  and 
thirty-eight  boys  turned  out.  Connersville  went  down  for  the  first  time  in  a  dual 
meet  for  four  years.  The  score  was  50  to  49.  The  Manual  team  journeyed  to 
Kokomo  and  lost  to  the  "State  Champtions  of  1924"  by  a  large  score.  The 
Manual  squad  then  "put  it  over"  Martinsville  and  Shortridge  in  a  triangular 
meet  the  next  day.  Our  team  took  second  the  next  day  in  another  triangular 
meet  at  Brazil  with  Brazil  and  Greencastle.  Noblesville  took  our  tracksters' 
count  at  Willard  Park.  Five  of  our  men  went  to  Gary,  but  no  places  were  taken. 
Culver  Military  Academy  pounced  on  our  team  at  their  track  and  we  lost.  In 
the  sectional  six  men,  Malone,  McCallister,  Hutton,  Rubush,  Marshall,  and  Prior, 
won  the  right  to  enter  the  State,  but  we  unfortunately  received  no  points  in  the 
State  track  meet. 

The  first  call  for  baseball,  issued  on  March  11,  was  answered  by  a  large  num- 
ber of  boys.  The  team  "took"  Southport  with  a  score  of  9  to  1  on  the  Southport 
diamond.  Shadeland  suffered  a  17  to  1  loss  at  the  hands  of  the  Manualites  in 
the  second  game.  Lawrence  "took"  our  boys  by  a  score  of  3  to  2  in  our  third 
game.  New  Augusta  sunk  before  the  Manual  swatters  23  to  0  in  the  fourth 
game.  Greenfield  lost  to  our  lads  3  to  2  in  a  thirteen-inning  affair.  Shortridge 
then  went  down  before  our  team  3  to  0.  Technical  then  took  our  measure  2  to  1 
in  a  fine  game  on  the  Tech  field.  As  this  went  to  press  early,  no  later  reports 
could  be  taken,  but  we  are  proud  of  our  baseball  team. 
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Seniors'  Snappy  Snickers 

Mr.  Money   (in  history) — "Where  was  Caesar  killed?" 
Margaret  Strieblen — "On  page  84." 


Victor  Saunders — "Has  the  editor  got  my  joke  yet?" 
Bill  Brewer — "Not  yet,  but  he's  trying  hard." 


Edwin  Harold — "Say,  dad,  did  they  have  a  board  of  educa- 
tion when  you  went  to  school?" 

Mr.  Harold — "Well,  yes,  my  father  had  one  of  his  own  that 
he  kept  in  the  wood  shed." 


Judge — "You  are  charged  with  the  running  down  of  a  police 
officer.    What  have  you  to  say?" 

Fred  Oliver — "I  didn't  know  he  was  an  officer,  your  honor. 
I  thought  he  was  just  a  pedestrian." 


"Wake  up !    There  are  burglars  in  the  house !" 

"Well,  what  of  it?     Let  them  find  out  their  own  mistake." 


Mildred  Bostic — "Mother,  I  shall  sell  Fido.    I've  been  offered 
$25  for  him. 

Mother— "But  he  cost  $50." 

Mildred — "Yes,  but  we  had  a  year's  wear  out  of  him !" 


Esther  Birge — "You  don't  love  me  any  more?" 
Vernon  Cristee — "Why  do  you  say  that?" 
Esther — "The  last  three  times  you've  left  before  father  made 
you." 

Bessie  Meng — "Oh,  I  feel  so  funny !" 

Harry  Healey — "What's  the  matter?     Have  you  vertigo?" 

Bessie — "Oh,  yes,  Harry,  about  two  miles !" 


Orrel  Noyte — "How  many  sisters  have  you?" 
Edward   Miller — "They're   all   sisters   but  one,  and  he's  my 
brother." 


Edgar  Roehm — "Dad,  I  want  $2,  please." 

Father— "Huh?" 

Edgar — "I  said  I  wanted  $5." 

Father — "Oh,  I  heard  you  the  first  time." 


Donald  O'Kelley — "What  makes  that  car  squeak?" 
Lynn  Dismore — "There's  pig  iron  in  the  axles." 


Wilbur  Anderson — "After  the  party  I  asked  her  if  I  might 
see  her  home." 

Milton  Davidson — "And  what  did  she  say?" 

W.  A. — "She  said  she  would  send  me  a  picture  of  it." 


Charles  Gorman — Hey,  there.  It  is  forbidden  to  walk  on  the 
railroad  tracks. 

Oscar  Herbst — Have  a  heart.  We  are  here  to  escape  the 
automobiles. 
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£  SUCCEED  I 

<*►  #2/  Mildred  Bostic  <&> 

+<£  The  Ivy  Vine  is  clinging  V 

<r+  To  dear  old  Manual's  walls;  <*► 

$  It  peers  into  the  windows,  I 

V"  It  looks  into  the  halls  V 

♦*♦  To  see  if  we  are  doing  <*► 

Z  The  things  they  did  before,  X 

Y  Old-fashioned  girls  and  boys  J 
<*►  And  we  seniors  of  '24.  <*► 

♦  >♦ 

JL  It's  slowly,  slowly  climbing  ^ 

Y  Nor  backward  does  it  gaze,  t 
<*►  Making  progress  as  it  goes  +J> 

X  Its  eventful  ways;  ^ 


♦> 


f 

T 
X 


^  And  as  it  climbs  it's  spelling  J 

"^  A  glorious,  brave  success;  If 

^  And  whispering  love  from  seniors  ^ 

Who  have  gone  out  with  the  rest.  " 

f  T 

+J>  The  lesson,  can't  you  see  it?  V 

^  It's  telling  you  and  me  f+ 

J  To  trudge  the  roughest,  worldly  ways  J 

+f  Bravely,  honestly.  ^ 

^  To  take  the  steps  but  slowly ;  <& 

X  To  be  sure  of  every  way ;  X 

If  To   hold    to   what   we've   really  *<£ 

A.  gained  A 

Each  moment  of  the  day.  I 

+f  Always  to  look  forward;  %r 

f+  To  follow  and  then  lead ;  <*► 

X  That's  the  meaning  of  our  motto, 

V"  "Strive,  Advance,  Succeed."  V 

A  And  so  we  plant  the  Ivy  Vine  <*► 

X  To  show  we  love  no  less  X 

*f  Dear  Manual,  though  we're  leav- 

♦♦♦  ing  her  <*► 

X  To  win  our  own  success.  f^ 
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f  T 

f  T 

f  T 


